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Living souls that cheered our sadness
Parted from this world of pain,

What though all unfriended,

We are left in toil and care,
And a deep gloom overwhelms us,

And a tempest in the air,

Brother's love hath powers to quiet
Toil and trouble, ceaseless care,

And comes like the benediction
That follows after prayer.

That love shall wake a music

O'er the closing of our day,
Until our life, like the Arabs,

Silently shall steal away."

Romesh Chaunder's generosity and assistance were ex-
tended to persons well outside his immediate circle of friends
and close relations. His distant relations too had the benefit
of his helping hand. An instance is quoted by his biogra-
pher, J. N. Gupta, how, when he was himself facing financial
stringency, he helped an uncle of his whose son was almost
stranded in England for want of funds. And in rendering
such assistance, he was never patronising; in fact, hardly
conscious that he had done a good deed. He took such
acts as normal. It was natural for a person who had the
means to help those who hadn't.

He was equally generous and loyal to his friends and
comrades. Among his personal friends, the most intimate
was Behari Lai Gupta, who along with Surendranath
Banerjea had accompanied him on his first voyage to
Europe in 1868 and had successfully competed at the
Indian Civil Service Examination with him. Since then